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out, it was going to be exceedingly awkward for herself if
Alix remained the least bit Danish, for Alix would certainly
convert Bertie to her way of thinking and Bertie would talk
loudly about his views everywhere and the Continental
Press would report the sayings of the Prince of Wales;
meanwhile, Vicky in Berlin would be on the other side, and
it would be very difficult for the Queen of England to keep
her finger in the Prussian pie.

The year passed uneventfully for the Crown Prince and
Princess of Prussia, but their minds were by no means at
rest. They could see the black storm-clouds gathering,
summoned by Bismarck, the evil magician. The glowing
horizon was vanishing.

They arrived at Windsor in the wintry March of 1863.
Bertie was to be married in Windsor Castle Chapel on the
loth. William came with them. He was three now, a pretty,
pale, girlish little boy with glossy hair. Already his eyes
were lit with the sharp, bitter, searching glance which so
often marks the cripple. It was no longer possible to hide
the useless left arm and the small withering hand.

All the panoply of State decked the wedding scene in
St. George's Chapel. Only the dim black figure of the
Queen, looking down from the gallery, reminded the glittering
throng that one among them was thinking of the dead. She
had.refused to take her place in the chancel. She could not
face the gaze of so many eyes. Besides, it was bitterly cold
in the chancel, while in the gallery she could have a roaring
fire in her new fire-place.

It was William's first public appearance.   He was dressed

in Highland costume. His small English uncle, Leopold, was

in charge of him.   The nephew did not behave well.   He

refused to stay in his place.   His uncle had to admonish him.

The nephew drew the dirk out of his stocking.   Some people

said that he attacked his uncle with it.   Things were growing

a trifle confused at that moment and there was no certainty

about it.   But many people witnessed Prince William pull

the cairngorm out of the top of his dirk and throw it down

hard in the middle of the flagstones of the aisle,